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Efer & Wantos @cuturj of Pracey 


Wroe Hells{ Trap off Doth-Crowwand: Head ;; 
Foule drrpgs contracted by iutffine Wars, 
H8- muon and worſe. {rights of bearded Stars 
Rank Exyaiations om tbe Bland was ipit, 
Anat #6 - from Impety 200 G #541 5" 
After ali | theſe, wVITa thou; <Q < Cares [HLOFC, 

( Foteleen, cnough, 02 prevented. 1ca8. betore q Fr 
The .4ir grown figk,,and-the:Confugroriught, 
Foot? Lendencys { not all prepar'd to tie } 
Herd after Herd intotne'Comry throngys 


White many foice their wwythorow Forks and Frongs g. 


Some 16 wide. Figlds: thieint 7 avervacte:paich, ©: 
And foitiz both 8:4 and Grave.make in aDItc5'; 
Prev: frons (et ar founkind a [parts 

The fick CHH48: dits;-exehe canremcbtbepiicetr 
One that had ſees the pleing, of theſe} aree; 
Would not have jude%d thenito be: food, but Fats + 
Cuningly planted to: decei df, hot chrertſh 5 

*Tis fads by pct? Sari COBRA yo ENT" 
Nay Londons TSMty- -muſt nor paſſe, bur the?s © 


EB. Whkidiall chings bur@bedienrs did increaſe}, */ 
= Feudg and Revellions: andibrbree Kingdevacipread, 
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[4] 
The Plowwen are as jealoug of their Lives, 
As ever Citizens were of their Wives ! 
But kave we Rural hearts to Rocks and Srones, 


And Survey Londoxs Sorrows, Sighs and Moans, 


As when our Themes with monſtrous Eb doth fly, 
To wider Straits, and leaves his Channel dry; 
The great Fiſh with his rapid Srreams retire, 
Leaving the /efſe . and weater to expire 
Upon the ckurſty Sands, and deſo/are Shelves, 
Loft, and unableto Protect themſelves ;- 
The like deffrattive and unequal! Fate, 
Left Loxdox Streets too Wide and Deſolate ; 
Threw our the Fealthpint'ch* open Aire, 
And leaves the Nerdy to Heavens angry care | 


Trade terrupted, and the Royal Burſe, 

Quitced and Empty as the Cities Purſe ; 

While Stzeples howling - Day and Night, do cal! 
Tnouſands egogether to one Faxerall ; 

Qur Bells, neither the 014, and Conſecrate ; 

Nor the unhallewed New, could help our Fate ; 
Not with perpetual Motion purge the Skys 

Still Midnight and Meridian Arrows fly : 


Graves Wide and 4eep, Gape like the mouth of He#, 


In which whole Laves ( now nearer Neighbors) fell ; 
Pitts round the Church, caſt like a fatal Line, * 
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Pale Famine feeds upon the Plague ; The Poor 
All Searcheys grown, to find a Rich-man's Door ; 
If One in a whole Screet live here and there, 
Their Gates are ſhut, either by Pef# or Fear; 
Perhaps ſome brawxy Uſurer Rayes behind, 

Not to the City, but his ATarice, kind ; 

Who dying midſt his Gold and $:/ver, ſends 

His Ciry-Gods to bleſs his-Country Friends ; 
Now happily by Rufticks us'd as well, 

As if they. had Remov'd from Heaven:to Hell, 


Sometimes when Charity herſelf did meer, 
A poor afflicted Creature in a Street ; 
Though warm'd with Paſſion and Preſervatives, 
Her wither'd Palme grows cold, and nothing otvesz 
But fearing ſome i»fefted Hand or Breath, 
Leaves the farv'd Sor! to Pity and to Death : 
Which now grew ſo familliar to the Eye, 
The.preſent wonder was to Live, not Die. 


That Vault at-#eſtminſterſo large and wide; 
Which every Tearm fill'd with a buſie Tye. 
Of lawful Adverſaries (; who though mov'd 
With Wrath and Spleez, walk cloſe as if they lov'd ) 
How ſad it looks 1 How.like that paved Hall, 
Which did a Chrift, and Kip, to Judemer 
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Rottuns fold here. but O ff, ord and £, " Eſirange, 
To Sheets, the Cities arket and Exchange 
Peri ies fome: 242 Samy? walks 6: and. $ro, 
Not knowing what to do, not where &© 20; 
Till his Dogs Appetite 6arks, though in vaury 
And withes Archers Table here again, 


Sacred Fabricks of St: Parts, ano Abby, 
Now j Fav BY like } ſerv'd with one Scribe and Robb 
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No Breath the Seats not Organs te Inſpire, 
Poor Kobbin- Reabreſt Sings. for all the Fuze; 
When this 1s Reforwatios firfl was ſeen, 

7 rhouznt Lic Robert Harlow: nad- been Deas + 
Who Zrozke and eMfeltes all wis 19 his power, 
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Bur deatly lov'd the Images oth Tower. 


Yet of the Twe, NS Gt St. Peters Chasr, 
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7; Reformation dos moſt fadiy. ticks 
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Ard now may well renew his 76ff Goaaploxsss 


Me carne !o late to be our Almerack 7 Savbt 3. 
w:/4: both Temples hoWi, | 
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King, Tearm, nd P ar licawent ; Grear. Cryes are made; 
Nor for St. Paalsy by? Cour Diana ). Tiedes 


Ah but a. WEE vn of Lendan.: 76892 
Upon thoſe Peebles of the Rojal S3rers ; 
(Anenſt that Wat Tower Rus'd by PRE James, 
To gain cv Peijpefts, of the: Park, and Themes P, 
They weep ore che diſcolout'd $topesy and- Ery,. 
Here ſprung tat High Blood firlt inflan'd the Sky 3 
Here was Commarted Exglands Gapital Crime, 
The Monſter. Plague kateht nere, but borz in Lime, 
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© iher. &917ht Son o'th' Britiſh World appear, 


To T:fizxcace Your Native Hems/pheres 
Whoſe Prefence ( Light and Heat } all Go2d greats ; 
Whoſe A&/cuce” ( an Eclipſe ) Depopulates: 


: T ill You witt Oracnte! teams Ariſe, 


Poor Loxdes faints, peopl'd with Winter fiyes ; 
Which with Confampve Legs and Spirits crawle, 
To ſeex their 3's from Cheapſide. to White-ball; 
The Place bereav'd of your Preſential Care, 
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: Mult fink 3. "Where you breath ner, bregths no good Aire * 
Of thoſe vali Heaps the Sword-of Pe lexce flew, 

[ Mott died o'h' Pet, many for want of To, 

; But You are Come in Charicable haſt, 

The firſt Returs'd, who. went away the lat 


* Where rhe | 
French was beat Thes ever Monck, and make your Dukedome good, 
by the Enzlich, 


[8] 
Nothing but Your warm Influence could ope | 
Londen, that long clos'd dying * Heljetrope : 
The City not with Grief, but Triumph pants, 
Each Srreer as buſie as a Field of Arts; 
Your Preſence, Barracado'd $ hops and Doors, 


Opens as kindly as the Spring our Pores : 
Borfires Salute You, and the New-tun'd Bells, 


Chyme Pſalnzs of Joy, inſtead of doleful Kyells ; 
To purge the Arre, no Coal-fires now need burn, 
HMagnificate do that for Your Return: 

Thug Loyal LONDON hath a Ranſeme paid, 
For that Defefion the Diſlsyal made. 


Heaven bleſs Tour JAajeſty, may You Advance, 
ViGorioms Erfigns through the Heart of France : 
And ſince your Vice-roy has commuted Treaſon, 
Be pleaſ'd Sans Complement, ts do him Reaſon : 
St Georee ſhall go, and play a Game «t Tennis, 
Is * Agincourt, or elſe-where, with St, Dennis. 


Seale Albemarle -once more with Gallick Blood ; 
And let the Proclamation of proud Lewis, 
Proclaim Great Charles, who King of France the true ts. 


N on nos ampullas, — — —- 
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